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good condition, it may be carried once more to the threshing-
floor, and again the prayer is said to it; but if a new figure is
made, the old one is carried to the harvest-field and thrown
away there." 1
Elsewhere I have discussed the custom of the " Barley
Bride " as practised by the Berbers of Morocco.    A more
recent account of it has been given by M. E. Laoust, the
eminent authority on Berber beliefs and usages.    He tells
us that at the time of the weeding of the fields, when the work
is approaching an end, the women of a village take a stalk
of daffodil (asphodele} and dress it as a bride.    They trace
the eyes and mouth on a leaf of paper, and they put on it a
sort of wig, made from the mane of a mare and covered with a
silk handkerchief.    This image they call mata.    At first they
merely play with it among themselves.    Then they carry it
round the fields in procession, repeating a particular song
again and again.    Soon they see coming to them the horse-
men of the village, and among them the conqueror of the
preceding year,  to  whom they confide the  image.    This
horseman rides off with the doll, followed by almost all the
others, who dispute the possession of it with him.    It is part
of the game for him who is in possession of the doll to give
it up to any other who is quick enough to pass him.    Then
the conqueror of the preceding year himself takes part in the
pursuit.    Meanwhile the women cease not to call out " Here
is Mata!   Here is Mata !   Her black eyes ablaze ! "    The
horsemen ride over the fields, trampling them down ruth-
lessly,  till  other  bands  of horsemen  from  other villages
arrive on the scene and throw themselves into the struggle
for the possession of the doll.    After that the horsemen of
the whole village unite in their efforts to retain the doll, and
to prevent it from being carried off by a stranger horseman
from  another  village.    The racers  redouble  their  efforts,
encouraged by the acclamations of the women, who, from
the heights of hills or perched on the roofs of their villages,
follow with their eyes the passionate evolutions of the horse-
men of which Mata is the prize.    The confusion becomes
complete and the contest only ends when the most adroit
of the competitors succeeds in disentangling himself from the
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